n               WITHIN THE GATES

Daughtaw of a lyebor leader. 'Er first dawnce
in 'er fatheh's 'ouse. Two ushers in blue
velvet coats en' yellow velvet britches, with
white styeves to guide the visitors in.

OLDER ATTENDANT (sleepily). Forgit it, God-
frey; not good to dwell on it, en' us aht of
a job.

YOUNGER ATTENDANT (with sleepy bitterness).
In en emerald green gown, costing 'undreds,
with glittering bands of jewel green en sapph-
ire blue crossing over 'er byre back. Oh,
when I thinks of us, en' then, when I thinks
of'er!

OLDER ATTENDANT (sinking to slumber). For-
git the blue en' yellow velvet, the jewel green
en' sapphire blue on the byre back, en* ransom
'unger with a little sleep.

(The BISHOP stiffens himself out of his
gloom. He gives a self-encouraging
cough. He stands up, and looks towards
the TWO ATTENDANTS half asleep on
the bench. He gives himself a little
shake, smiles, and coughs gently. Then,
after a moment's hesitation, he goes
briskly over to the bench, and breezily
sits down between them. The TWO
MEN half open their eyes, and look at
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